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A CENTENNIAL COUPLE.roverend seniors of his Majesty's Coun know very well what you said of me toit affected his vessel, and he represented cavity, and no stone nor monument to
mark the place. He gave a reason for

QUATRAINS.

MiPLK LKATKfl.

October turned mT mania 1ptp to oolJ

cil examined him, and advised the King
to pardon him under the Royal Seal ;

they pronounced that " hia only motive
had been to render a service to his coun-
try."- This was strictly true, for who-
ever fattens on the plans of France with
a pestilent English citizen, or consigns
him to a French dungeon for life, con
fers a benefit on England, and this bene
fit Camelford did his best to bestow on
hia island home. It was his obstructors
who should have been hanged. His
well-mea- endeavor reminds one of the
convicts' verses bound for Botany bay :

True patriots we, for be it understood
We left our country for out country's good.

The nation that had retained him
against his will now began to suffer for
its folly by his habitual breaches of the
public peace.

After endless skirmishes with the'eon-stable- s

my lord went into Drury Lane
theater, drunk, with others of the same
kidney, broke the windows in the boxes
and the chandeliers, and Mr. Humph-
ries' head. Humphries had him before
a magistrate. Camelford lied, but was
not believed ; and then dragged the
magistrate to ask Mr. Humphries if he
would accept an apology ; but word-ointme- nt

was not the balm for Humph-
ries, who had been twice knocked down
the steps into the hall, and got his eye
nearly beaten out of his head. He pre-
pared an indictment, but afterward
changed his tacties judiciously, and
sued the offender for damages. The
jury, less pliable than captains in a se-
cret tribunal, gave Humphries a verdict
and 500 damages.

After this, Camelford's principal ex--
appear to have been fights with

le constables, engaged in out of sport,
but conducted with great spirit .by both
parties, and without a grain of perma-
nent ill-wi- ll on either side. He invaria-
bly rewarded their valor with gold when
they succeeded in capturing him. When
they had got him prisoner, he would
give the constable of the night a hand-
some bribe to resign his place to him.
Thus promoted, he rose to a certain
sense of duty, and would admonish the
delinquents with great good sense and
even eloquence, but spoiled all by dis-
charging them. Such was his night
work. In the daytime he was often sur
prised into acts of unintentional charity
and even of tender-heartednes-

HIS NAME A TERROR TO FOrS.
ne used to go to a coffee-hous- e in

Conduit street, shabbily dressed, to
read the paper. One day a dashing
beau came into his box, flung himself
down on the opposite seat, and called
out in a most consequential tone,
" Waitaa. brine: a couple of wax can
dles and a pint of Madeira, and put
them in tho next box." En attendant
he drew Lord Camelford's candle
toward him and began to read. Camel-
ford looked at him, but said nothing.

The buck s candles and Madeira were
brought, and he lounged into hia box to
enjoy them. Then Camelford mimicked
his tone, and cried out, " Waitaa, bring
me a pair of snuffaa." He took the
snuffers, walked leisurely round into the
beau's box, snuffed out both the can-
dles, and retired gravely to hia own
seat The buck began to bluster, and
demanded his name of the waiter.

"Lord Camelford, sir."
" Lord Camelford ! What have I to

pay " ne laid down his score and
stole away without tasting his Madeira.

ras pluck.
When peace was proclaimed the suf

fering nation rejoiced. Not so our pug-
nacious peer, ne mourned alone, or
rather cursed, for he was not one of the
sighing sort. London illuminated,
Camelford a windows shone dark as

Eitch. This the London citizen always
resents. A mob collected and

broke hia windows. Hia llrst impulse
waa to come out with a pistol and shoot
all he could ; but, luckily, he exchanged
the firearms for a formidable bludgeon.
With this my lord sallied out, single- -
handed, and broke several heads in a
singularly brief period. But the mob
had cudcels, too, and belabored him
thronchlv. knocked him down, and
rolled him so diligently in the kennel,
while hammering him. that, at the end
of the business, he waa just a case of
mud with sore bones. All this punish-
ment he received without a single howl ;
and it is believed would have taken his
death in the same spirit ; so that we
might almost say of him,

lie took a thousand mortal wounds
As mute as fox 'midst mangling hounds.

The next night his windows were just
as dark, but he had filled hia house with
boarders, aa he called them, viz., armed
sailors, and had the mob attacked him
again there would have been much
bloodshed, followed by a loss tumultu-
ous, but wholesale, hanging day. But
the mob were content with having
thrashed him once, and seem to have
thought he had bought a right to his
opinions. At ail events they conceded
the point and the resolute devil waa al
lowed to darken his house and rebuke
" the weaknesa of the people " in com-

ing to terms with Bony.
THE riTCILER GOES ONCE TOO OFTEN TO

THE WKLXi.

Camelford had a male friend, a Mr.
Best, and, unfortunately, a female
friend, who had once lived with this
very Best. This Mrs. Simmons told
Camelford that Best had spoken dis--

of him. Camelford believedEaragingly
fire. He met Best at a

coffee-hous- e and walked up to him and
said, in a loud, aggressive way, before
several persons, "I find, sir, you have
spoken of me in the most unwarrantable
terms." Mr. Best replied, with great
moderation, that he waa quite uncon-
scious of having deserved such a
charge.

"No, sir," siys Camelford; "you

Fahie. who was Comelford s senior.
There were high words, and threats of
arrest on Camelford a part: ana twelve
of Peterson's crew came up armed. It
is not quite clear whether Peterson sent
lor tnem; uut ne certainty arew mem up
in line, and bared nis own cutlass.
Camelford immediately drew out his own
marines and ranged them in line oppo
site Peterson's men. He then came up
to Peterson, with a pistol, and said,

Lieutenant Peterson, do you still per-
sist in not obeying my orders ?"

"Yes, my Lord," said Peterson, "I
Thoreupon Camelford put his pistol to

Peterson's very breast and shot him dead
on the spot lie fell backward and never
spoke nor moved.

Upon this bloody deed the men retired
to their respective ships, and Camelford
surrendered to Capt Matson, of tho
Beaver sloop, who put him under parole
arrest He lost little by that, for
the populace of St John's wanted to
tear him to pieces. A coroner's jury
was summoned, and gave a cavalier ver-
dict that Peterson "lost his life in a
mutiny," the vagueness of which makes
it rather suspicious.

Camelford was then taken in the Beaver
sloop to Martinque, and a court-marti-

sat on him, by order of lvear-Admir- al

Hervey. The court was composed of
the five captains upon that station, viz..
Caley, Brown, Ekers, Burney, and Main
waring, and the judgment was delivered
in these terms after the usual prelimi
nary phrases : " The court are unani-
mously of opinion that the very extra-
ordinary and manifest disobedience of
Lieut. Peterson to the lawful commands
of Lord Camelford, the senior officer at
English harbor, and his arming the
ship's company, were acta of mutiny
highly injurious to his Majesty s service ;
the court do therefore unanimously ad
judge that Lord Camelford be honorably
acquitted."

Such was the judgment of sailors sit
ting in a secret tribunal. But I think a

i'udge and a jury sitting under the
and sitting next day in the news-

papers would have decided somewhat
differently.

Camelford may or may not have been
the senior officer in the harbor ; Peter-
son, in what pertained to the Perdrix,
was Fahie, and Fahie was not only
Camelford's senior, but his superior in
every way, being a post-captai-

" Lieutenant" is a French word, with
a clear meaning, which did not apply to
Camelford, but did to Peterson ; lieu
tenant, or locum tenens. I think, there
fore, Peterson had a clear right to resist
in all that touched the Perdrix ; and that
Camelford would never have ventured
to bring him to a court-marti- for mere
disobedience of his order. In the court-marti- al

Camelford is called a command-
er ; but that is a term of courtesy, and
its use, under the peculiar circumstances,
seems to indicate a bias ; he had only a
lieutenant's grade, and in that grade was
Peterson's junior.

Much turns, however, on the measure
and manner even of a just resistance,
and here Peterson waa prima facie to
blame. But suppose Camelford had
threatened violence ! The thing looks
like an armed defense, not a meditated
attack. For the lieutenant in command
of the Favorite to put a pistol to the
lieutenant in charge of the Perdrix and
slaughter him like a dog, when the mat
ter could nave been referred on the spot
by these two lieutenants to their un-

doubted superiors, was surely a most
rash and bloody deed. Indeed opinion
in the navy itself negatived the judgment
of the court-martia-l. So many officers
who respected discipline looked so coldly
on this one-side- d disciplinarian, Camel
ford, that he resigned his ship and re
tired from the service soon after.

THE CAPIUCCTOS OF CAITELFORD.

It was his good pleasure to cut a rusty
figure in his Majesty's service. He
would not wear the epauletts of a com-

mander, but went about in an old lieu-
tenant's coat, tho buttons of which, ac
cording to one of his biographers,
" were as green wiin veruigns as tue
ship's bottom, He waa a tartar, but at-

tentive to the comforts of the men and
very humans to the sick. He studied
hard in two kinds, mathematical scienco
and theology : the first was to make him
a good captain, the second to enable him
to puzzle the chaplains, who in that day
were not so versed in controversy aa the
Jesuit fathers.

Returning home with Peterson's blood
on his hands, he seems to have burned
to recover his own esteem by some act
of higher courage than shooting a
brother officer a ' bout portant, and he
hit upon an enterprise that certainly
would not have occurred to a coward,
He settled to invade France single-hande- d

and shoot some of her rulers,
pour encourager leu autres. He went
to Dover and hired a boat He waa sly
enough to say at first he waa bound for
Deal ; but after a bit, says our adven-
turer, in tones appropriately light and
cheerful, " Well, no ; on second
thoughts, let ua go to Calais ; I have
some watches and muslins I can sell
there. Going to France in that light
and cheerful way, waa dancing to the
gallows ; so Adams, the skipper of the
boat, agreed to go with him for 10, and
went directly to the authorities. They
concluded the strange gentleman waa
going to deliver up the island to France :

so they let him get into the boat and
then arrested him. They searched him,
and found him armed with a brace of
pistols, a dagger, and a letter of intro
duction in Jb rencn.

They sent him up to the privy council,
and France escaped invasion that bout

At that time, aa I have hinted, it waa
a, cflnitAl crime to fro to France from
England. So the gallows yearned for
Camelford. But the potent, grave and

Mrs. bimmons. lou are a scoundrel, a
liar, and a ruffian I

In those days such worda as these
could only be wiped out with blood, and
the seconds were at once appointed.

Both gentlemen remained at tho cof
fee-hou- some time, and during that
time Mr. Best made a creditable effort ;
ho sent Lard Uamelford a solemn assur-
ance he had been deceived, and said
that under those circumstances ho would
be satisfied if his lordship would with-
draw the expressions he had uttered in
error. But Camelford absolutely re-
fused, and then Best left the house m
considerable agitation and sent his lord
ship a note. The people of the house
justly suspected this was a challenge,
and gave information to the police ; but
they were dilatory, and took no steps
until it was too late. .

Next morning, early, the combatants
met at a conee-hous- e in Oxford street
and Best made an unusual and indeed a
touching attempt to compose the differ
ence. " Camelford," he said, " we have
been friends, and I know the unsuspect
ing generosity of your nature. Upon
my honor you have been imposed upon
by a strumpet Do not insist on expres-
sions under which one of us must fall."

Camelford, as it afterward appeared,
waa by no means unmoved by this ap-
peal. But he answered, ' doggedly,
"Best, this is child's play ; the thing
must go on." The truth is, Best had
the reputation of being a fatal shot, and
this steeled Camelford s pride and cour-
age against all overtures.

The duel was in a meadow behind
Holland House. The seconds placed
the men at thirty-nin- e yards, and this
seems to imply they were disposed to
avoid a fatal termination if possible.

Camelford fired first, and missed;
Best hesitated, and some think he even
then asked Camelford to retract This,
however, is not certain. He fired, and
Lord Camelford fell at his full length,
like a man who was never to stand again.

They all ran to him ; and it is said he
gave Best his hand, and said, " Best, I
am a dead man. You have killed me ;
but I freely forgive you."

This may very well be true, for it cer
tainly accords with words he had already
placed on paper the day before, and also
with words he undoubtedly uttered in
the presence of several witnesses soon
after.

Mr. Best and his second made off to
provide for their safety ; one of Lord
Holland's gardeners called out to some
men to stop them, bnt tho wounded
man rebuked him, and said he would
not have them stopped he was the ag-
gressor ; he forgave the gentleman who
had shot him, and hoped God would for-

give him, too.
He was carried home, his clothes were

cut off him, and the surgeon at once pro
nounced the wound mortal ; the bullet
was buried in his body, and tho lower
limb quite paralyzed by its action. It
was uiscovereu auer nis ueaui, einoeu-de- d

in hia spinal marrow, having tra-
versed the lungs. He suffered great
agonies that day, but obtained some
sleep in the mghc. He spoke often and
with great contrition of hia past life,
and relied on the mercy of his Re-

deemer.
Besides the duel he had done a just

and worthy act. no had provided for
the safety of Mr. Best, by adding to his
will a positive statement that he was the
aggressor m eve sense : " Should l
therefore lose my l.fe in a contest of my
own seeking I solemnly forbid any of my
friends or relations to proceed against
my antagonist" He added that if the
law should, nevertheless, be put in force
he hoped this part of his will would be
laid before the King.

I have, also, private information, on
which I think I can rely, that, when he
found he was to die, he actually wrote
to the King, with his own hand, en-
treating him not to let Best be brought
into trouble.

And, if we consider that aa death
draws near, the best of men generally
fall into a mere brutish apathy what
ever you may read to the contrary in
tracts me thinks good men and woman
may well yield a tear to Una poor, fool-
ish, sinful, but heroic creature, who, in
agonies of pain and the jaws of death,
could yet be so earnest in hia anxiety
that no injustice should be done to the
man who had laid him low. This
stamps Camelford a man. The best wo-
man who ever breathed waa hardly capa-
ble of it. She would forgive her enemy;
but she could not trouble herself, and
worry herself, and provide, moribunda,
against injustice being done to that en-
emy ; e'etait male.

I come now to the particulars which
have caused me to revive the memory of
Thomas Pitt, Lord Camelford, and I
divide these particulars into public and
private information.

THE FTTH LIC INFORMATION.
The day before hia death Lord Camel

ford wrote a codicil to hia will, which,
like hia whole character, merits study.

He requested his relations not to wear
mourning for him, and he gave particu-
lar instructions as to the disposal of his
remains in their last resting place. In
this remarkable document he said that
most persons are strongly attached to
their native place, and would have their
remains conveyed home even from a
great distance, nia desire, however
was the reverse; he wished his body to
be conveyed to a country far distant, to
a spot not near the haunts of men, but
where the surrounding scenery might
smile upon his remain."

He then went into details. The place
waa by the Lake of St Pierre, in the
Canton Berne, Switzerland. The par-
ticular spot hal three trees standing on
it He desired the center tree to be
taken up and his body deposited in the

Sketch of the Life ot George Frnita, 113
Years Old, ami or Ills Wife, OO Yeare
rrobahljr the Oldest Married Couple In
the World.

From the Indianapolis Journal. '

In Ripley township, Montgomery
county, and about nine miles from
Crawfordsville, there lives an old man
named George Fruits, whom every evi-
dence goes to prove has passed the
113th mile-ston- e.

He was born in Baltimore, Md., in the
early part of January, 1763. His par-
ents were Germans, being emigrants
from the Fatherland to America. They
were poor and rather illiterate. The
boyhood of Mr. Fruits was principally
spent in Maryland, where he was en-
gaged as a laborer. His education was
neglected, and as a consequence he can
neither read nor write. He says he don't
believe ho ever attended school to ex-

ceed a month in his life. He is the last
one left of a family of twelve children,
eight girls and four bays. Leaving
Maryland accompanied by his friends,
Mr. Fruits went to Pennsylvania, where
he remained a short time. When Ken-
tucky was opened to settlers he went
there, where he took an active part in the
Indian wars. His comrades were Daniel
Boone and other well-know- n characters
in the colonial history of Kentucky. He
spent much of his time in the erection of
block-house- s and other means of defense
for the settlers, and was well-hnow- n as a
daring scout He took part in all of the
principal battles of the Indians, and now
carries in one of his legs a ball which
was shot there at the time of the battle
of Blue Licks, on Licking creek, abouty
eighty years since. After the settlements
in Kentucky were perfected, Mr. Fruit8
removed to Ohio, remaining there dur-
ing the first years of the present century,
He was married near Hamilton, Butler
county, O., on the 4th of October, 1806,
to Miss Catherine Sionebraker, who still
survives. When Indiana was admitted
into the Union in 1816, he entered the
farm which is his present home, and
bringing with him his amily, removed
to Indiana, ne showed me the deed for
his farm, which was given several years
alter the purchase. It bore the name of
John Quincy Adams as President In
his better days Mr. Fruits was six feet
three inches high, and weighed about
225 pounds. He was rather slender for
one of that weight, his flesh being very
compact His arms were long and sup-
ported by powerful muscles. He had
the reputation of being one of the strong-
est and most athletic men in his neigh-
borhood. His hair was rather light in
liis palmier days, but is now a dark gray.
The top of his head, a few years since,
was entirely bald, but is now covered
with a very fine coat of hair, similar to
that of an infant. His eyes are of a light
blue. While the lid on the left has fal-

len, completely closing it from view, the
sight of the other is good, and he can
readily distinguish objects with it All
of the permanent set of his teeth are out,
with the exception of one, the eye-toot- h

on the left side of the jaw, but in their
place a new set, the third, are making
their appearance. The most of them aro
through cutting, and he tested their
strength sufficiently to satisfy me by bit-
ing my finger when I was feeling of them.
His forehead is high, and his other fea-

tures quite regular, and he was con-

sidered quite a good looking man. One
rather strange feature, about his feet id
his toe-nail- s. They will at times almost
di&nppoar, and then suddenly put forth
into a thick, spongy growth. He has
met with several accidents during his
life, at one timcbreaking several of hia
ribs, and at another mashing his ankle,
besides being wounded at the battle of
Blue Licks. But everything considered,
he is as well preserved trenerall v as most
persons that reach the age of eighty.
His habits have been good, generally,
and especially since his settlement in
Indiana. He has always been an early
riser, and regular in his eating. He used
tobacco a good many years, and whisky
occasionally, but never to an excess.
With the exception of the time he waa a
soldier, and four years as a tanner, and
six as a distiller, he has been a farmer.

Mr. and Mrs. Fruits together consti
tute the eldest couple in the State, per-
haps, and probably in the nation. Their
combined ages amount to over 202 years.
They are the last persons living of two
targe iamines, ana are ouuivmg uio uiiu
generation. They are the parents of
thirteen children, twelve of whom are
living, and are the grand and great grand-
parents pf over eighty children.

A Kentucky HanHf.
An account of the hanging of a hus-

band and wife in Warsaw, Ky.f by a
mob, briefly reported by telegraph, is
given by a correspondent of the Cincin-

nati Enquirer, Their names were
French, and with them lived Luke
Jones, an uncle, who contributed large-

ly to their support His money being
at length all spent, they desired to be
rid of him. They put arsenic in hia
food, and ho died in great agony, hia
sufferings exciting the anger of the com-

munity toward his murderers, who were
immediately put in jail. At night they
were taken out by the masked men, car
ried on horses to a secluded place, and
hanged to a tree. The woman met death
bravely, but the man begged piteously
for mercy, and charged the crime upon
her. t " Vou lie," she retorted, " but it
ain't worth while for us to quarrel here.
We'll settle it in helh"

A six-poun- d cannon ball waa dug? up
in Charlestown, Mass., recently. It
was probably fired by one of the British
frigates at the time of the landing of tho
British troops to attack the American

on Bunker Hill on the
morning of ine 17th of June, 1776.

the selection, m spite of a standing can
tion not to give reasons. " At the foot
of that tree," said he, "I formerly
passed many hours in solitude, contem
plating the mutability of human aHairs.

He left the proprietors and ground
1,000 by way of compensation. ,

COMMENT ON THE .PUBLIC INFORMATION.
Considering his penitent frame of

mind, his request to his relations not to
go into mourning ior mm may do as-

signed to humility and the sense that he
was no great loss to them.

But, as to the details of his interment,
1 feel sure he mistook his own mind,
and was in reality imitating the very
persons he thought he differed from. I
read him thus by tho light of observa
tion. Here was a man whose life had
been a storm. At its close he looked
back over the dark waves, and saw the
placed waters his youthful bark had
floated in before he dashed into the surf.
Eccentric in form, it was not eccentric
ut bottom, this wish to lay his shattered
body beneath the tree, where he had sat
so often an innocent child, little dream
ing then that he should ever kill poor
T - Ml 1 - 1 1 1. lllt 1

1'eterson wiui a pistox, ana ue uueu
with a pistol himself in exact retribution.
That, at eleven years of age he had medi
tated under that tree on the mutability
of human affairs is nonsense. Here is a
natural anachronism and confusion of
ideas. He was meditating on that sub-
ject as he lay ; but such were
never yet the meditations of a child.
Tho matter is far more simple than all
this. He, who lay dying by a bloody
death, remembered the green meadows,
the blue lake, the peaoef el hours, the in
nocent thoughts, and the sweet spot of
nature that now seemed to him a temple.
His wish to lie in that pure and peace
ful home of his childhood was a natural
instinct and a very common one. Critics
have all observed it, and many a poet
sung it, from Virgil to Scott.

Occldlt, et morlens dulces remlnisuitur Argos.

THE rRTVATE INFORMATION.

In the year 1858 I did business with a
firm of London solicitors, the senior
partner of which had, in his youth, been
in a house that acted for Lord Camel
ford.

It was this gentleman who told me
Camelford really wrote a letter to the
King in favor of Best lie told me,
further, that preparations were actually
made to carry out Camelford's wishes as
to the disposal of liis remains, ne was
embalmed and packed up for transpor-
tation. But, at that very nick of time,
war was proclaimed again, and the body,
which was then deposited, pro tempore,
in St Anne's Church, Soho, remained
there, awaiting better times.

The war lasted a long while, and,
naturally enough, Camelford's body was
forgotten.

After Europe waa settled it struck the
solicitor in question that Camelford had
never been snipped for Switzerland. He
had the curiosity to go to St. Anne's
church and inquire. He found the sex-

ton in the church, as it happened, and
asked him what had become of Lord
Camelford.

" Oh," said the sexton, in a very cava-
lier way, "here he is;" and showed him
a thing which he described to my friend
McLeod as an enormously long fish bas-
ket, fit to pack a shark in.

And this, McLeod assures me, was
seven or eight years after Camelford's
death.

Unfortunately, McLeod could not tell
me whether his informant paid a second
visit to the church, or what took place
between 1815 and 1858.

The deceased peer may be now lying
peacefully in that sweet spot he selected
and paid for. But I own to some mis--

- .11.-- T i. -givings on mat ueau. m iuiug ui rou-
tine, delay matters little: indeed, it is a
part of the system; but, when an out-of- -

the-wa- y thing is to be done, on, men
delay is dangerous, the zeal cools, the
expense and trouble look bigger, the
obligation to incur them seems fainter.
The inertia of mediocrity flops like lead
into the scale and turns it Time is
really cdax rcrum, and fruitful in de-

structive accidents. Rectors are some-time- ss

lawless, churchwardens deal with
dustmen, and dead peers are dust Even
sextons are capable, of making away with
what nobody seems to value, or it would
not lie years forgotten in a corner.

These thoughts prey upon my mind,
and, as his life and character were re-
markable', and hia death very noble and
his instructions explicit, and the duty of
performing them sacred, I have taken
the best way I know to rouse inquiry and
learn, if possible, what has become of
Lord Camelford's body.

Carlotta.
Sad news is received from Brussels of

the condition of the Car-
lotta, widow of the unfortunate Emperor
of Mexico. Her physical health is good,
but the unfortunate lady can no longer
recognize her nearest relations, and the
visit of any one who is not one of her
regular attendAnta irritates her beyond
expression. She has occasionally lucid
intervals, but they are of very brief dura-
tion, and at such times she only occupies
herself in domestic pursuits.

A Counterfeit John.B. (tough.

A fellow, billing himself in the towns

and registering himself as John IS.

Gough, haa been delivering temperance

lectures in Northwestern Iowa. At first
it waa suspected that he was an impos-
tor, but when he told the Niagara story
and jumped up in the air, cracking hia

heela together, and spht hia coat up the
baekfrom the tails to the collar, the
audience stood right up and said, "Thia

the great apostle of ."

is, of a verity,
liurlington llawk-Eye- .

The most are gone now; here and there one
lingers,

Boon those will slip from out the twigs' weak bold,
juho cows Deiween a dying minor augers.

HUMAN IQXOIUNCC
What mortal knowa

Whence cornea the tint and odor of the rose ?
What probing deep

Has ever solved the mystery of sleep?

FEHSIMMT AMD OPTIMIST.
Thla one sits shivering in fortune's smile.

Taking his joy with bated, doubtful breath
This other, gnawed by hunger, all the while

Laughs in the teeth of death.

POET. k

lie sings because he needs must sing,
As birds do in the May,

Not caring wholl be listening,
Nor who may turn away.

FROM EASTERN SOURCES.

I.
No wonder Sajib wrote such verses, when
lie had the bill of nightingale for pen ;

Or that his lyrics were dirine
Whose only ink waa tears and wine.

II.
A poor dwarf's flgnre, looming through the dense
Mists of the mountain, seemed a shape immense ;
On seeing which, a giant, in dismay,

Took to his heels and ran away.

III.
In youth my hair was black as night,

My life as white as driven snow ;
As white as snow my hair is now,

And that is black which once was white.

Black tragedy lets slip her grim disguise,
And shows you laughing lips and roguish eyes
Hut when, unmasked, gay comedy appears.
'lis ten to one you find the girl in tears.

THE FABCE.
In their dark house of cloud,

The three weird sisters toil till time be sped ;
One unwinds life ; one ever weaves the shroud ;

One waits to cut tne thread.
-- T. B. Aldrich, in Uarper'i Magazine for June.

LORD CAMELFORD'S BODY.

A New Story by Charles Reade.
To those who take their ideas of char-

acter from fiction alone such a sketch as
this must seem incredible; for fiction is
forced to suppress many of the anoma-
lies that nature presents. David was
even more unlike David than Camelford

' varied from Camelford, and the chival-
rous Joab, who dashed, with his life in
his hand, into the camp of the Philis-
tines, to get his parched general and
king a cup of water, afterward assassi-
nated a brother soldier in a way so base
and dastardly as merited the gibbet, and
the lash to boot. Imagine a fellow hang-
ing in chains by the roadside, with the
Victoria cross upon his bosom, both
cross and gibbet justly earned I Such a
man was, in his day, the son of Zeruiah.

But were fiction to present such bold
anomalies they would be dubbed incon
sistencies, and Horace would fly out of
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uia grave at our uituuwj, crying,
amphora ocepit

In stitui, currct te rota cur urceus exit?
It is all the more proper that the mixed

characters of history should be impressed
on the mind, lest in our estimate of man-
kind men's inconsistencies should be for-
gotten, and puzzle us beyond measure
some line day when they turn up in real
life.

Lord Camelford went to school first at
Berne in Switzerland, and passed for a
thoughtful boy; thence to Charterhouse.
He took a fancy to the sea, and was in-
dulged in it j at fourteen years old he
went out as midshipman in the Guardian
frigate, bound for Botany bay with
stores. She met with disasters, and her
condition was bo desperate that the
Captain (Riou) permitted the ship's com- -

to take to the boats. He himself,Eany with a fortitude and pride Brit-
ish commanders have often shown in the
face of death, refused to leave the ship.
Then Camelford and ninety more gal-

lant spirits stood by him, to share his
fate. However they got the wreck for
such she is described by a miracle, to
the Cape, and Camelford went homo in a
packet.

Next year, 1791, he sailed with Van-
couver in the Discovery. But, on this
voyage, he showed insubordination, and
Vancouver was obliged to subject him to
discipline. He got transferred to the
Resistance, then cruising in the Indian
seas, and remained at sea until 1796,
when his father died, and he returned
home to take his estates and title.

Though years had elapsed, he could
not forgive Captain Vancouver, but sent
him a challenge. Vancouver waa then
retired, and in poor health. The old
captain appealed to the young man's
reason, and urged the necessity of dis-

cipline on board a ship of war, but of-

fered to submit the caso to any flag
officer in the navy, and said that if the
referee should decide this to be a ques-
tion of honor, he would resign his own
opinion and go out with Lieutenant
Camelford.

Camelford, it is to be feared, thought
no sane officer would allow a duel on
such grounds, for he did not accept the
proposal, but waited his opportunity,
and meeting Vancouver in Bond street,
insulted him and tried to strike him.
The mortification and humiliation of this
outrage preyed upon Vancouver's heart,
and shortened tne life of a deserving
officer and very distinguished navigator.

little more than a year after this
Camelford took a very different view of
discipline, and a more sanguinary one.
Yet there waa one key to these discord-
ant views, his own egotism.

Peers of the realm rone fast in the
King's service at that date, and Camel-
ford, though only a lieuenant, soon got
a command. Now it so happened that.
on a certain day at the end of the year
1797 or beginning of 1798, his sloop, the
Favorite, and a large vessel, the Per-dri- x,

Captain Fahie, were both lying in
English harbor, Antigua. Fahie was
away at St Kitta, and Peterson, First
Lieutenant, waa in charge of the Per-
drix. Lord Camelford issued an order.
which Peterson refused to obey, because


